True science is of slow growth. It is our privilege to live in an age of progressive and rapid improvement.
There is a continually increasing motive power which propels the mind of man to seek out and develop all the great agents in the laboratory of nature that an all-wise Providence purposed for his use and advancement.
It seems, truly, as if all things were indeed to be brought in subjection, and made subservient to the will of man: that nothing upon the face of the earth was toremain undiscovered, or lie in its bosom undeveloped. It is, in truth, the Golden Age; the march of mind is onward, and as it must, and ever will be, to the greatest extent, "The march of mind is with the free."
vol. ix.?23 that spirit of freedom to think and to act, possessed by every individual, whatever may be his occupation, which, if his pride and affection are merged in it, will impel him to continual exertion to improve himself and honor his calling, and, by new inventions and discoveries, increase his knowledge and usefulness.
A man may boast that he obeys his country's laws, may acknowledge it a duty to act whenever called upon to aid in their administration, and in defending her against foreign invasion; for this he may be considered a citizen, and entitled to all the rights of citizenship; but there is one other important condition, which should be understood and complied with, without which he is not a good citizen in any community?viz. occupation, some employment by which he can be useful to his fellow-men, and honor himself.
He who is not disposed to perform some duty, to do some work, in this active, working-day world of ours, is unconscious of how great a privilege and source of happiness he deprives himself. There are those in every community, having the natural talents and abilities actively to engage in some undertaking, for the improvement and elevation of our race, who waste their lives, neglecting and abusing their privileges. Those only who join serious occupation with pleasure, enjoy life as they should. Mere pleasure cannot be the business of a man of sense and character. The devotee to pleasure and ennui is as much the slave to false and erroneous impressions of the true source from whence pure happiness is to be derived, as is the slave of intemperance, whose whole soul is centered in self-gratification, imbibed from the intoxicating bowl.
Self-indulgence is the main-spring of their inclina- 
